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T.ne Card No. 136

B sciive Sunday, Jin, 6, 1913

TRAINS CONG SOUTH,
e, B—C. & N O, Limm. 1156 n =
e S1-8t. L. Express 5:35 -,
Seo. 9 -Dixie Limited, 10:41 p. m
e, 9 —Dixie Flyer, 901 a.
Ma, 55 - Hopkineville Ac. TH 8 a.
Ke. 58 -5t L. Fast Mail 5:82 o

TREAINS GOING NORTH,
wle. 92—-C. & St. L, Lim., 5:25a. n
Mae §2—8t. Loms Express, 9:1.2a. m.
Na. 98 —<Dixie Limited, 7:03 a, m,
e 84.—Dixie Flyer, 653 p. m.
e, 56--Hopkinaville Ae. 8:66 p. ™
e, 64—St. L. Fast Mail, 10 p.»

Nos, 95 snd 94 will make Nos, %

and 81's stops except 94 will not sto:

n

«t Mannington and No. 9% will|

aet stop at Mannington or Empire

Wes. & and 4 econncect Louts for
clats weet,

ma. 61 cenmects at Guthr for Memphis an
golnts as far south as Erin, and for Loulavill
Oeelnnat| and the gast,

$hes. (3 and 55 make direct connections at Guth
i for Louisville, Cincinnatl and all pointa north
el east thereof, Nos. 53 and 55 also connect for
Semnhis and way pointa

e, 92 runs through to Chicago and will ma
awry pamsmgers to points south of Evansville

a, M earries through aloepers to Atlunta, Ma
oo, Jacksonville, St. Augustine and Tampn, Fis
amo Pallman elocpers to New Orleens, Compects
a8 Guthris for pointa Bast and Weat. No. 88 wi)l
sot carry local passengers for points north of
Meahville, Tenn

J.C. HOGE, Agt

at St

Tennessee Centra!

fime Table No, 4 Taking Effec

November 17, 1912,

EAST BOUND
Ne. 12 Lenve Hopkinsville 6:30 a.n
Arrive Nashville.., 9:45 a.n
rida. 14 Leave Hopkinsville 3:45 p.o
Arrive Nashville...T:00 p. 0

WEST ,UND.
wiMe. 11 Leave Nashville......7:66 a.x
Arrive Hopkinsville 11:10 a.r

JMe. 13 Leave Nashville......5:00 p.r
Arrive Hopkinsville 8:16 p.r

T .. MORROW, Agen

THE, THRICE-A-WEEK EDITIOX

OF THE

NEW YORK WORLL

Pratically a Daily at_the 1 nice
of a Weekly.

No Other Newspaper in th
World Gives So Much at Se
Low a Price.

Thiz &
gou ~ill want the news accurate'y

The Democrats, for
wi )

1 time of great events and

and promptly.
the first time in sixteen years,
bhave the Presidency and they wil
fhave the Presidency and
alao control both branches of Con-
gress. The political news is sure
be of the most absorbing interest,

There is a great war in the Old
World, and you may read of the ex-
tinction of the vast Turkish Empire
{niEurope, just as a few years ago
you read how Spain lost her last foot
af woil in America, after having
ruled the empire of half the New
World.

The World long eince established
a record for impartiality, and any-
bodyican affords its Thrice-a-Week
edition, which' comes every other
day in the week, except Sunday. It
will be of particular value to yo
The Thrice-a-Week World al
a0 abounds in other strong features,
aerial stories, humor, markets, ecar-
toons; in fact, everything that is t
be found in a first class daily.

THE THRICE A-WEEK WORLID'S
vegular subscription price s o

they wil

2w

$1.00 per year, snd this pays for 15668

onpers, We offer this unequa'ed
v By U pel aod the Hopkinavills
Kemtuckisn together for one yer
Cor $2.65.

The regular subscription price of
the two papers is $3.00,
A ——— e ———

“Now, don't say
'lmmwdomuﬂdluf!

@igb-grade job printing. Trv us.
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Confusion of Roses and Middle
Names Imperiling in Matri-
monial Affairs. :

By ETHEL BARRINGTON,

_—

1

"Wl you excuge me™ Mias ClalPe .q0uainted,” Javghed (he young man.'

the expressed
would never know, now,
befooled her, '
Meanwhile Maud stared sl

in whose compuny she found herself;
;mrulnly he¢ was nol the person her

friend had lod hor to expect,
| "Our hostess evidently thinks us

down? Well, then,

gested the story of the satrap.”
The speaker was Miss Inez Mil-

hurrled away to the telephone, leav: .gq pos | (nrroduce myself? 1'm holland, the beautiful suffragist of

ing her guest lounging in the arm
chalr. Her volce came foating back
to him. "What |s that? Oh, yon poor
ehild, | wish | could—" Here fol
lowed a Jlong explanation about
“mamma’ and “friends to dine,” to
which Miss Clalre's guest pald scant
1hm-d He had risen, looking with un-
|m[ulnknhln interest at a small photo-
graph, With a hasty glance, to make
' gure he was unobserved, he studied
| the pletured face, winsome to a de
| gree even In the photograph.

| “It's too good a face to be hard,
and cold, and flekle,” was his verdlet,
The pleture continued to smile up at
him in the most disarming fashion,

Cordon Hearst Mitchal,™

‘Oh=and I'm Maud Karcher."

“Awfully giad to know you My
cousin’y a Jucky chap. That Je the
reacon Miss Mulr thonght we knew
each other.”

Doubtlens,” responded Misa Karch
er, dimpling; “though I haven't bhad
a chanes to tell her yol; it's not such
old news, There he Is!™ as the gong
sounded ones more.

“Mr. Mitchel,” announced the mald,
whereupon Misa Karcher fluttered

 eagerly forward, linking her arm in
that of the neweomaer.

“Oh, Gordon, Isn't It nlce; your
cousin I8 here!™ The twe men shook

| and so Intent did he become that he i hands cordially, and this was the plc-

falled to notice Miss Claire's return, | ., .. (hat greeted their

until she stood at his side.

under the eclreumstances,
stuck In his

might say
yet somehow they all
throat.

“Perfect likeness, don't you think?™
commented Miss Claire, when the si-
lence had lasted as long as good
manners permitted. “Did you know
it was she at the ‘phone?”

“No,” trying not to look Interested.

“She s silck and alone.” Miss
Claire's tone was half tragie.

“Ah,"” there was no attempt,
time. at Indifference

this

| sighing

“Nelther of vou will be frank with
complained the mutual friend,
“1 don't know what it I8 all
about, but I'm sorry it happened.”

“Lueld, ag your gex.” laughed the
voung man shortly “still, you nare
no more In the dark than 1; nor, is it
quite g0 rough on you."

“Can It be something your cousin
has done?”
“They

other.”

Miss Claire folded her arms, de
manding with Jjudicial air, “"Gordon
Hearst Mitchel, if you could stralght-
en it out, would you? Enough, call
this afternoon,” she laughed gally at
his look of Indeecislon, adding before
he could formulate objections: “Put
your pride in your pocket, or wher-
ever it ean be conveniently hidden,
and do as [ tell you.”

“Impossible; I've not seen her for
three months—"

‘Sit down! That’'s more sociable.
Now listen; Gerda, suffering from a
gevere cold, fs alone in the flat, has
been for a week. The heavy storm
prevented her asking anvone to take
pity on her before. It ls the psycho-
logical moment, She Is so lonely
that she {ntimated a welcome for her
worst enemy If he'd only call.”

“DId she? DBy George, yYou are a
brieck—" The balance of Mr. Mitch
el’'s remark was lost, as he struggled
into hia overcoat

A half-hour later found him face
with Gerda Mulr, and so real
girl's astonishment on seeing
ber visitor that for a momgnt she for-
got her and was nelther hard

me,"”

don't even know each

to 1ace

wias| the

I'\.‘!t'.
nor cold

“The mald did not tell me—"
began, recovering her composure.

“1 told her not; but learning you
were sick and deserted, as it were, by
vour family, I came—""

"Most
nave

she

charitable of you.
It is cold out.”
I like¢ the weather; but
when take upon themselves
the characteristics, and sudden-
ly freeze, it's not quite so pleasant.”
The girl's mouth curved Into a sar-
castic Jittle smile. “Has she really
frozen? Well, 1 fancy vou will sur-
vive, Put the tray here, Nora,” turn-
lng her attention to the maid.
“I brought yeu some ¢f your
ite flowers,"” pursued Corlen, di
ing & few exquisite Amencan
roses, but the girl scarcely
safed them a look
“The perfume I8 so—overpower
lng.” she remarked, growlog a shade
paler "One or two lumps? polsing
the sugar tongs in the air
“None," returned the young
gloomily., He would have

Will you
ten

Thanks:
eople

Enme

favar-

beauly
vouch-

Hian,

enjoyed

of his taste, only she seemed more
aderable than ever with the 4l
tlon of languor due to her cold. She
kept the coaversation akimming
merely the surface of things, and
though several times he essayed to
introduee the personal note, she
evaded it lightly. At length, tugging
angrily at his mustache, he rose to
g0 His glsncing mt the
clock, suddenly became more cordial.

“Don't go yel | expecting a
friend. 1 know you will be charmed
when you find out who."

“l1 came to soe you—"

"And unexpectedly jour re
ward for diginterestedness There
she I8 now.” a8 the bell rang. Miss
Mulr hurried Into hall where,

hogleas,

am

Il'i'.:l

thy

writting her amall teeth. she resolved
“I—1 won't show I He shall
never know but what | was Hirting,
too. To dare to bring me roses agaln
"Oh, Maud" erled gushingly
aloud. “"How gind | am to wee you
Buch a surprise for you; he
| Inquire after my oold, and—and |
| kept him, because you had promised
to come, was il not good of me ™
| Her vigitor blushed prettily e S |
thought he might come, bul scarcely
s0 soon,” she admitted. Slipping an
arta about ber friend, Miss Mulr en-
tersd the drawing rocm
I'm

care

ahe

came (o

splay- |

shaking her for pretendiog lgnorapce

not & witeh,”
L]

hostess on

He 86t ;.. return. followed by the mald bear
the photograph down, turning 0'9"1:"( refreshments.

in hig mind several things a fellow the introduction with a charming alr “p’tmm-

Mand undertook
of proprietorship.

“Gerda, thle s Mr., Gordon Howe
Mitchel. Both friends of the other
Mr., Mitehel. You ought to like each
other. 1" In an aslde, ‘“especinlly
want you to. You gee,” ghe continued
aloud, “they have to trot out thelr
middle names on all oceasions, or
there would be no way of distinguish
ing them. One ought to be thankful
they do not look as allke as thad
cound.”

Gerda served ten with apparent
composure, but her fingers trembled
they caused quite a little clatter
amongs the fraglle echina. Gordon
Hearst Mitchel, watching her
Ing expresslon, received a sudden in:
spiration, He drew his ochalr quite
close Lo hls hoatess

“People have mixed us up—" he be
gan

“1 was horridly

£O,

ungracious about
your roses—really, [ love them,” ad
mitted Gerda, dropping her voice,
whereat Gordon Dboldly Imprisoned
her hand, under cover of the table,
felt her fingers cease trembling and
nestle coslly down in his blg warm
palm,

“Am 1 forglven?" he whispered.

“1 should ask that'" she glanced
towards the other couple, but they
had moved to the window, apparently
forgetting everything but themselves,
“The very day you sent me those
gorgeous rosges, with—well, you know
how the card read—I called on Maud,
and there was a box of American
beauties Identical with mine. The
~ard fell in such a way that | eouldn't
oip but see—anyway, the nanie was
Gerdon H. Mitchel™

Youn thought H, stood for Hearst?"

“Naturally,” confessed the girl,
blushing rosily, “from my point of
iew there is no cther ‘Gordon.'”
ounsd to the telephone

“You don't tell me? she gasped,
ifter Hstening intently for a few mo-
menta, "Of course I'll be brideamald,
though 1 have been three times al
ready, and It I8 recklessly imperiling
my own chances in the matrimonia’
line."
(Copyright, by

Dadly Story Pub. Co.)

No Wonder It Was Cold.

The absent-mindedness of the true
scholar {8 well illustrated by this story
from the Weekly Telegraph

“My dear,” sald the professor, on en-
tering the dining room, “don’t alarm
yourself, but a slight palsy has manl
fested itself In my left foot, In splte
of the fact that the glass s 22 deereeq
Neaumur above zero, my righ: |
feels more than normally W rm
whereas the left s quite rigld and =Lif,
and cold as lce.”

Upon the directions of the f{mily
rhysieian, who was summoned withon®
profesecr was put to bed
when It was discovered that he had
two rocls on his right foot, and none
on bie left foot!

tdelay, the

Only Way He Could Think Of.,

A story Is told that Lady Constance
stewart Richardson, wishing, when
was dancing before the London
vublle, to be vaccinated and at the
ams time not be marred by & ecar.
her physiclan where she had
be Inoculated, The doctor re
plied that after seelng her performance
tha! evening he could judge for him-
gclf the boest way to conceal the op-
eration. The next day, on Lady Con-
stance presenting herself! at his ofMee,
he looked at her with a twinkle in his
eye and sald: I have come to the con-
ion, Lady Constance, that you wil’
have to swallow the vacelne!™

she

ked
Nalle

clus

Great Cost Should Prevent.
What the alrships of the Zeppelin
ype will n big war,
than (he benefits they will ne-
omphieh, I8 sn ltem 1o the latest asth
wile of the muuy's pext
var. Captain Henke, of the Garman
tnfl, lins : tudying ths
notal end of such a war, and hus
men in the feld, he
ten that the fatherland

COEL In case of

\ther
CoOEl of 1] |
il
0O.000 enll
would spend
roe tian twied
This stu:
nearly 47

pacity of the
plire Ualion on b pesacs I"‘-‘“"H-

O & Yelt'—Ing

e present netional dein

ndous figure
wetr ot of the earsuing cf

rapresaaenils

Handle With Care,

Mother i(at the shore) —Now, you
must be very discreet with the young
men you may meet here, Loulse

Elderly Daughter (with & sigh)—l
know, mamma: they scare dreadfully
sney ! —Puck

yvary- l

New York, She continued :

' “A certain satrap had a favorite
wife, She went walking in the pal-
ace gardens one day, and had not
been long gone when a servant en-
tered, erying :

“ 0, master, your wife is drowned,
She was walking, as usual, beside
the swift stream that flows through
the hazel copee, and, stumbling over
an exposed root, she fell into the
water. Not once did she rise, We
have not yet recovered her body.’

“The satrap, a man of few words,
quickly ordered that a strong horse
be saddled, and, mounting the ani-

'mal, he proceeded to ford his way

“He had not gone more than a
mile beyond his own domain when
an official respectfully asked him his
errand.

“‘My wife,’ the satrap replied,
| ‘“was drowned in this river, and I am
searching for her body.’

| ““But, sire, cried the official. ‘you

are going against the stream. You’ll

! never find her that way!’

““Ah,’ said the satrap, ‘you didn’t
know my wife.””

INGRATITUDE

dat T give him dat banana.

\

FOLLOWING INSTRUCTIONS,

When nine-year-old Teddy dis-

| played the shining new quarter which
4 bour later Miss Claire was sum-, Mr. Brown had given him down at

! the corner store, mother very natu-
rally asked if her little boy had said
“Thank you,” to father’s friend.

No answer.

“Surely you thagked Mr. Brown,”
she persisted.

Still no answer,
on the little face.

| “Teddy, listen.
have said, ‘Thank you, sir.)
you ?”

No answer yet.

“('ome here, dear little son. Tell
Did you thank Mr.

maming, now.
Brown for the quarter ?”

“I told him, “Thank you,” an’ he

said not to mention it, an’ I tried
not to,”

INCREDIBLE.

“Now a man has decided that pret-
zels are not food.”

*“You don't mean to tell me that
anyone ever thought they were

food !

AS USUAL.

“How do you like this chowder,
Mr. Starboarder ?” asked the land.
lady.

“It is cold, but not clammy,” re.

plied Mr, Starboarder.

HEAVY HANDICAP,

“Grace won the admiration of the
guides, all right.”
| “Asto how?”
| “She climbed Mont
hobble.”

Blane in a

PUZZLING PREDICAMENT.
“Why is Jiggers always in hot wae
ter with his wife?”
“Because they can’t keep the pot
boiling.”

WORSE AND WORSE,

“Gracious! Isn't
suit shocking "
“You may think it is, but wait till

you see her in her tube skirt.”

ILLUSTRATION,

they are painted.”
“Minstrels, for example **

s gV i M
- O

“I wouldn’t mind him laffin’ cep’n

Trouble showed

You ought to
Did

that bathing

“Things are seldom as black as

The Kentucky State Fair will offer to the farme
and livestock exhibitors an opportunity to exhibit
products of their farms and best
to the women an opportunit
their handiwork and cookery at the 19
which liberal premiums are oﬁcrod.

$30,000 in Premiums
6-BIG DAYS-6 Reduced Railroad Rates

For Information, Entry Blanks, Catalod, Etc., address
J. L. DENT, Secretary,
708 PAUL JONES BUILDING LOUISVILLE

... Love Letters of a
Confederate General
Wl s e o iy

heroes to his eweetheart during the period of
'61 1o '65, This great general will go down to
porterity ns having accomplished one of the
miost brilliant feats of arms in the history of
the world., He wasas great a lover as he was
wral, therefore these letters combine au-
ntic history and exquisite romance. They
il & human note that no other work of
literature has done in a decade; it is war, it is romance, it is history, it is
literature.  You simply can’t afford to miss this wonderful serics—an inside
story of the Civil War now published for the first time and containing all
the (reshness of a contemporary happening. These letters will grip you hard,
S and hold your interest from first to last. Fill out the coupon and send it
N now before you forget it,

= Pictorial Review

Review Co. \
m F-; 30eh St \
O 15 Cents a Copy
Enclosed please

find 25¢c. for which N
please send me P.R. for
Nov,, Dec. and Jan.

E begin in the November issue a series

One Dollar a Year

$10,000 in Cash Prizes

\ and Liberal Commissions to our Agents,
Ask for Particulars

\ o
wsesessss N THE PICTORIAL REVIEW (O,

222 Weat 3%th St., New York City J
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Lonisville Uaily Herad

AND

Hopkinsville Kentuckian

BothOne Year For

34.00

For a shori time and un-
til further roticc theabove
special rate will obtai
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Job Printing at This Office.




